CHAPTER   XVII
"irxID you know that the Praczinskis hac
JLx divorced?" Mamachen asked Lisa at dinnei
"It is a story that shocks even me. Mimi was one o
those people who cannot help believing the best
but she was so pretty that one forgave her."
"Does one have to be forgiven for believing the
best?" asked Sarah, who herself never practised thai
particular faith.
"It is sometimes a little bit difficult not to be
impatient. There was Mimi married to a sadistic
degenerate. She was a one-way woman-as you
might be a one-way street. Her one passion was
children-and he couldn't have a child. To think of
Willi as her lover is a farce. To her he never repre-
sented anything but fatherhood. It was hard on
him, for he naturally envisaged the situation from
another point of view: his own, Nor was he even,
for her (she was such an essentially respectable
woman; one might even say conventional), his son's
father, he was a courteous intervention that had
provided her with a child.
"When the child was born she confessed to her
husband, a superfluous confession. No one, above
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